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Lady Lin had hidden herself behind the door and was
secretly taking stock of him. She found him tall and good-
looking. He was wearing a white silk hat with sable ear-covers,
a purple woollen gown, and a pair of black shoes with white
soles. She liked the looks of him. She quietly summoned old
woman Wen and asked for whom he was wearing the white hat.
"His Sixth Lady died in the ninth month/* the old woman
said, "but though she is no more, he has still as many ladies
as there are fingers on his hand. He is like a quail just let out
from his cage, smart at the attack."
Lady Lin was more pleased than ever. Old woman Wgn
urged her to come and see Hsi-men, but she said it would
embarrass her and she would rather he came to her room. The
old woman went back to Hsi-men Ch'ing and said: "The
Lady would like you to go to her." She pulled aside the screen
and he went in.
There were red hangings about Lady Lin's room and the
floor was covered with carpets and rugs. There was a delight-
ful odour of orchids and perfume, and the atmosphere was as
balmy as that of spring. The bed had embroidered curtains.
The screens shone like the moon. Lady Lin wore a head-dress
of gold thread and jade, a full gown of white silk, and a coat
of figured satin, with a gold design upon an incense-coloured
background. Her skirt was of the scarlet satin worn by ladies
of the court, and her white silk shoes were high-heeled. She
was, indeed, an exquisite woman of the embroidered chamber,
a goddess who, as it were, made sacrifice of her body for the
love of men.
Hsi-men Ch'ing bowed. "Lady," he said, "will you not sit
. in the place that is your due, that I may make reverence to
you?"
"My lord," she said, "I pray you, do not."
Hsi-m£n Ch'ing kotowed to her twice, and she returned
his greeting. Then he sat down on a chair and she sat on the
edge of a small couch shaped like a comb. She was on the
other side from him, but not immediately facing him.
Old woman Wen saw that the door to the courtyard was
safely fastened. The servants withdrew. The door which led
to young master Wang's apartments was secured. A maid
brought tea.

